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Chapter 1: Captured by Choice – The Dark Elf Tribe’s Prize

My name is Dickard Brieder. I’m twenty-six years old, healthy, strong, and probably the most willingly reckless monster researcher in the entire kingdom of Lustopia. Most men would run screaming from a dark elf warband. Me? I walked straight into their trap with a grin and a half-hard cock already straining against my trousers.
 
The forest was thick with the humid scent of night-blooming flowers and damp earth when they struck. Five of them—sleek, deadly, beautiful. Ebony-skinned goddesses with silver-white hair whipping behind them like moonlight as they dropped from the trees. Their lithe, muscular bodies were barely covered in black leather straps and bone ornaments that did nothing to hide the heavy sway of their breasts or the powerful curves of their asses. Red eyes glowed with feral hunger as they surrounded me.
 
I didn’t fight. I let them take me.
 
Rough hands shoved me to my knees. One of them—a tall beauty with a scar across her toned stomach—pressed the edge of her obsidian blade against my throat while another bound my wrists behind my back with rough vine-cord. The cord bit deliciously into my skin. I could smell them all around me: a rich, musky, feminine scent mixed with crushed herbs and the faint, sweet tang of their sweat. My cock throbbed harder, traitorously pressing against the front of my pants for anyone to see.
 
“Fresh meat,” one hissed, her voice low and smoky. “A human male stupid enough to wander our territory.”
 
They dragged me through the jungle for hours. My boots scraped over roots and moss as they marched me deeper into their domain. Every now and then one of them would slap my ass or grope the bulge in my pants, laughing at how hard I stayed. The ropes chafed my wrists, the heat of their bodies pressed close made my skin burn. By the time we reached the village hidden in a massive cavern system draped with glowing fungi and black silk banners, my balls were aching and my mind was flooded with filthy anticipation.
 
Torches flickered. Dark elf women and a few males watched from the shadows—every single one of them stunning. Tall, athletic, dangerously curvy, with skin like polished obsidian and hair like liquid silver. Their red eyes tracked me like predators eyeing a prize bull.
 
Then she appeared.
 
Chiefress Delani stepped out from the largest hut at the center of the village, and the entire world seemed to tilt toward her.
 
Gods above… she was perfection given monstrous form.
 
She stood nearly six and a half feet tall, her body a sinful masterpiece of strength and fertility. Ebony skin gleamed under the torchlight, smooth and flawless, stretched tight over powerful muscles that flexed with every step. Her waist was slim, but her hips flared out dramatically into thick, child-bearing curves that swayed hypnotically. Massive, heavy breasts—easily the size of ripe melons—strained against two thin strips of black leather that barely contained them. Her silver hair cascaded all the way down her back to brush the top of her thick, juicy ass, the strands shimmering like starlight. Blood-red eyes burned with intelligence, cruelty, and raw, barely-contained lust. She looked like a woman in her early thirties—ripe, experienced, voluptuous, and radiating sexual power. Her full lips curled into a predatory smirk as she approached.
 
I could already imagine those thick thighs wrapped around my head, those heavy tits smothering my face, that powerful body riding me until I flooded her womb.
 
Delani stopped right in front of me, so close I could smell her. A deep, intoxicating feminine musk rolled off her skin—warm, spicy, with a sweet undertone that made my mouth water. Her scent was pure sex: aroused woman mixed with something darker, wilder. My cock jerked visibly in my pants, a wet spot of pre-cum already soaking through the fabric.
 
“So,” she purred, her voice rich and velvety, sending shivers straight to my balls. “A human researcher. Bold enough to let my warriors capture him. Or perhaps just stupid.” She reached down and boldly cupped my bulging cock through my pants, giving it a firm, possessive squeeze. I groaned. Her fingers were strong, hot. She stroked me once, slowly, feeling my entire length. “Mmm. Big. Thick. And already leaking for me. Good.”
 
I met her glowing red eyes without shame. “Chiefress Delani… I’ve read about your kind. Tainted elves. Feral. Violent. Beautiful. I came here to study you. Up close.”
 
She laughed, low and throaty, and squeezed my cock harder, making me hiss with pleasure-pain. “Study me? How cute. You will stay locked in my personal breeding cell until this belly is swollen with your human seed, researcher. You will fuck me. You will breed me. Day and night. That is your punishment for trespassing… and your reward for being such an eager little stud.”
 
Her words sent a fresh pulse of lust through me. My cock ached so badly it hurt.
 
She snapped her fingers. Strong hands hauled me up and dragged me into her grand hut. The interior was luxurious and primal at the same time—thick black and crimson silk drapes, piles of soft furs and velvet cushions, chains hanging from reinforced wooden posts, and the heavy, heady scent of her everywhere. It smelled like sex and feminine power. Like wet pussy and warm skin and something sweetly floral from whatever oils she used on her body.
 
They shoved me into a large circular chamber at the back, separated from the main room by a heavy barred gate. The “cell.” My new home. The floor was covered in plush black cushions and furs that looked soft enough to drown in. Thick iron chains with padded cuffs dangled from the walls and ceiling, ready to restrain a prisoner… or a breeding slave. A large, low bed dominated the center, clearly built for rough, athletic fucking. There was even a drain in the floor—probably for all the fluids we were going to spill.
 
Delani followed me inside, her wide hips rolling with every step. She stood over me as the gate clanged shut and locked with a heavy metallic sound. The finality of it made my heart race with dark excitement.
 
I was trapped. Her prisoner. Her personal breeding stud until I knocked her up.
 
And I had never been happier.
 
She crouched down in front of me, those massive breasts hanging heavy and full, silver nipples just barely hidden by the leather straps. Her red eyes bored into mine, hungry and amused. Up close, her beauty was even more overwhelming—flawless dark skin, sharp cheekbones, full cock-sucking lips, and that wild silver hair framing her face. I could see a faint sheen of arousal glistening on her inner thighs. She was already wet.
 
“You smell like lust, human,” she murmured, leaning in until her warm breath ghosted across my lips. “Your cock is throbbing for dark elf cunt. Good. You’ll be spending a very long time locked in here with me. I won’t let you out until my womb is full and your seed has taken root. Understand?”
 
I nodded, voice hoarse with need. “Yes, Chiefress.”
 
She smiled, slow and wicked, then stood up, giving me one last deliberate view of her incredible body—those wide hips, that thick ass, the powerful thighs that could snap a man in half or milk him dry. Her scent clung to the air like an aphrodisiac.
 
“Rest while you can, Dickard Brieder,” she said as she turned to leave, her ass cheeks flexing with every step. “Tomorrow, the real research begins. I expect you to be very… thorough.”
 
The heavy gate locked behind her with a final, echoing click.
 
I was alone in her breeding cell, surrounded by her scent, my wrists still bound, my cock painfully hard and leaking. The soft furs beneath me felt like heaven against my skin. My heart pounded with raw anticipation.
 
This was it. The start of my greatest—and filthiest—research project yet.
 
And I couldn’t fucking wait.




Chapter 2: Inspection – Every Inch of the Chiefress

Delani stood before me in the center of her opulent breeding cell, arms crossed tightly beneath those massive, heavy breasts, pushing them up even higher until they threatened to spill completely out of the thin black leather straps. The torchlight danced across her flawless ebony skin, making it glow like warm, polished obsidian. Her blood-red eyes locked onto mine with a mixture of arrogance and barely restrained hunger. The air between us was thick with her scent—rich, musky, and intoxicating, like dark honey mixed with crushed night-blooming flowers and the unmistakable sweet-tang of feminine arousal.
 
“You want to research me, little human?” she purred, her voice low and velvety, sending a shiver straight down my spine to my aching cock. “Then look. Look closely. But remember… once you start touching, you won’t want to stop.”
 
I swallowed hard, my mouth already watering. My wrists were still slightly sore from the earlier bindings, but they had removed the ropes once I was locked in here. I sat on the edge of the large, fur-covered bed, my cock straining painfully against my trousers as I met her gaze.
 
“Strip for me, Chiefress,” I commanded, my voice hoarse with lust. “Slowly. Everything off. I want to inspect every inch of your body like the perfect specimen you are.”
 
Delani’s full lips curled into a wicked, predatory smile. Without a word, she uncrossed her arms, letting those enormous tits settle and sway heavily. Her fingers moved with deliberate, teasing slowness as she reached behind her neck and untied the first leather strap. The material whispered as it fell away, revealing the full glory of her breasts. They were magnificent—huge, round, and impossibly perky for their size, capped with thick, silver-gray nipples that were already stiff and erect, begging to be sucked. The dark skin around them was smooth and flawless, with faint blue veins visible beneath the surface.
 
She turned slightly, giving me a side profile as she peeled away the next strap from around her ribs. Her waist was slim and toned, flaring dramatically into wide, powerful hips that screamed fertility. The leather slid down over the swell of her ass, and I groaned out loud as her thick, muscular cheeks came into view—perfect, heart-shaped globes that jiggled slightly with every movement. Between them, I caught my first glimpse of her most private treasures.
 
The final pieces of leather dropped to the floor with a soft thud. Delani stood completely naked before me, proud and unashamed. Her silver hair cascaded down her back like liquid moonlight, the ends brushing the top of her ass. Her pussy was completely smooth and hairless, the dark outer lips plump and full, already slightly parted to reveal the glistening pink inner folds. A thick, clear strand of her nectar slowly dripped down her inner thigh. Just above it, her tight little asshole winked at me—a perfect, tiny pink ring nestled between those powerful ebony cheeks.
 
“Fuck… you’re breathtaking,” I breathed, rising to my feet. My cock was leaking steadily now, a wet spot spreading across my pants.
 
I circled her slowly, drinking in every detail. Her long, athletic legs were sculpted with muscle yet still soft and feminine. Her abs showed faint definition under that silky dark skin. I stopped behind her and placed my hands on her wide hips, feeling the heat radiating from her body. She shivered at my touch.
 
“Spread your legs,” I ordered.
 
Delani obeyed, planting her feet wider apart and arching her back slightly to push her ass out toward me. I dropped to my knees behind her, my face now level with her incredible ass. The scent was overwhelming up close—hot, musky pussy mixed with a cleaner, almost sweet aroma from her asshole. I gripped her firm cheeks with both hands and spread them wide.
 
There it was.
 
Her cunt was absolutely perfect. The outer lips were thick and dark, but the inner petals were a vivid, slick pink, already swollen and dripping. I could see her entrance clenching rhythmically, as if eager to be filled. A thick bead of clear, viscous nectar slowly oozed from her hole and stretched downward in a shiny string.
 
I leaned in and dragged my tongue slowly up her slit, tasting her for the first time. She was delicious—sweet, slightly tangy, with a rich, feminine depth that made my head spin. Delani let out a low, throaty moan, her muscular thighs trembling.
 
“No human has ever been this bold…” she growled softly.
 
I spread her even wider and pushed two thick fingers straight into her cunt. Gods, she was scalding hot inside. Her velvet walls immediately clenched down hard around my digits, rippling and sucking greedily as I sank them deeper. She was incredibly tight, yet silky smooth and soaking wet. Thick, clear nectar coated my fingers instantly, dripping down my hand and wrist in slippery strands. I curled my fingers upward, stroking along her inner walls, searching for that sensitive spot.
 
Delani’s breath hitched. “Mmmph… deeper…”
 
I added a third finger, stretching her open, watching her pink hole grip and flutter around me. Her juices made obscene wet squelching sounds as I slowly finger-fucked her. I leaned forward again and pressed my tongue directly against her tight little asshole. The ring was impossibly small and hot. It fluttered wildly the moment my tongue touched it, then slowly relaxed as I licked broad, wet circles around the sensitive rim.
 
I pushed the tip of my tongue inside her ass.
 
It was even tighter than her pussy—scorching hot, velvety, and clean with that same sweet, fresh taste. Her asshole clenched rhythmically around my invading tongue as I probed deeper, fucking her with it while my fingers continued their steady assault on her dripping cunt. Delani’s powerful legs shook. She pushed her ass back against my face, grinding her holes against my mouth and hand.
 
“Fuck… your tongue… in my ass…” she gasped, voice husky and trembling with pleasure. “No one has ever… touched me there like this…”
 
I pulled my tongue out for a moment to admire the view. Her asshole glistened with my saliva, the tiny pink ring winking and contracting. Her cunt was a soaking mess—my fingers coated in thick, shiny nectar that stretched in strings every time I withdrew them. Both holes were perfectly healthy, pink and eager, fertile and built for breeding. I could already imagine how incredible they would feel wrapped around my cock.
 
I buried my face between her cheeks again, alternating between long, sloppy licks along her dripping slit and deep tongue-fucking of her tight asshole. I drank her nectar greedily, savoring every drop. The taste was addictive—sweet, warm, and slightly floral. Her muscular cheeks pressed against the sides of my head as she rocked back against me.
 
Delani’s breathing grew heavier, turning into soft, needy moans. Her massive breasts swayed beneath her as she bent forward slightly, giving me even better access. I could feel her inner walls fluttering faster around my fingers, her clit swollen and throbbing when I brushed it with my thumb.
 
I pulled my fingers free with a wet pop and spread her holes wide open with both hands, examining her closely. Her cunt gaped slightly from the stretching, pink and glistening, pulsing with need. A fresh flood of clear nectar leaked out and ran down toward her asshole. Her ass winked at me again, shiny and relaxed from my tongue.
 
“Both of your holes are exquisite,” I murmured against her skin, blowing warm air across her sensitive openings. “So tight… so hot… so perfectly fertile. Made for taking cock and breeding.”
 
Delani shuddered hard, a full-body tremble that made her thick ass jiggle against my face.
 
“No human has ever touched me like this…” she husked, voice thick with lust and surprise. “Keep going, researcher…”




Chapter 3: First Taste – Kissing, Fingers, and Curious Hands

The moment Delani finished speaking, something inside both of us snapped.
 
I surged up from my knees and crashed into her like a man possessed. Our bodies collided hard—her massive, heavy breasts smashing against my chest, those stiff silver nipples dragging across my skin as we tumbled backward onto the thick pile of black furs. The soft, luxurious pelts cushioned our fall while the heavy, musky scent of her arousal filled the entire breeding cell.
 
Our mouths met in a violent, starving kiss.
 
I drove my tongue straight between her full lips, invading her hot, wet mouth with raw hunger. She tasted incredible—like ripe wild berries mixed with dark, forbidden sin and a hint of the sweet herbs she must chew. Her tongue was long and agile, wrestling aggressively with mine, sucking on it, licking, biting my lower lip hard enough to draw a growl from my throat. The kiss was sloppy, wet, and desperate. Thick strings of saliva connected our lips every time we briefly parted for air before slamming back together even harder.
 
Delani moaned deeply into my mouth, the sound vibrating straight through me and down to my painfully throbbing cock. I shoved my hand between her powerful thighs and immediately plunged three thick fingers deep into her sopping cunt in one smooth thrust.
 
“Fuuuuck…” she gasped into our kiss, her voice breaking.
 
Her pussy was molten. Scalding hot, silky velvet walls clamped down around my invading fingers like a greedy fist, rippling and fluttering wildly as I buried them to the knuckle. She was so wet that obscene, wet squelching sounds filled the chamber the moment I started moving. Thick, clear nectar coated my hand instantly, dripping heavily down my wrist and forearm in slippery strands. I curled my fingers upward, stroking firmly along her front wall, searching for that perfect spongy spot.
 
At the same time, my thumb found her swollen clit—fat, throbbing, and peeking out from its hood—and began rubbing slow, firm circles around it.
 
Delani’s entire body jerked hard. Her muscular thighs clamped around my arm as she moaned louder into my mouth, the sound turning into a needy, whimpering growl. Her silver hair spilled across the furs like liquid moonlight while her massive breasts heaved with every ragged breath.
 
I broke the kiss just long enough to growl against her lips, “You’re so fucking wet, Chiefress… dripping like a bitch in heat for a human cock.”
 
She answered by grabbing my throbbing shaft with her strong, hot hand.
 
The moment her fingers wrapped around me, I groaned loudly. Her grip was perfect—firm, confident, experienced. She stroked me from base to tip in long, slow, possessive pulls, smearing the thick beads of pre-cum that were leaking endlessly from my swollen cockhead all over my entire length. Her palm became slick and slippery with it, making every stroke smooth and obscene. She twisted her wrist on the upstroke, thumb rubbing firmly over the sensitive underside of my glans, spreading my pre-cum until my entire cock glistened.
 
“Mmmph… it’s so thick…” she panted hotly into my mouth between deep, tongue-filled kisses. “So much hotter than I imagined… bigger than any of our males…”
 
She pumped me harder, her strokes growing bolder, faster, exploring every vein and ridge of my human cock with obvious fascination and hunger.
 
“I want to feel it stretch me,” she growled against my lips, voice husky and dripping with lust. “I want this fat human cock splitting my cunt open… filling me… breeding me…”
 
Her filthy words made my cock surge in her hand, spitting out another thick rope of pre-cum that she immediately used to lube her strokes. I rewarded her by slamming my three fingers even deeper into her sopping pussy, fucking her with rough, steady thrusts while my thumb pressed harder on her swollen clit, rubbing faster.
 
Delani’s inner walls clenched violently around my fingers. Her nectar was flowing freely now, coating my entire hand and making wet, filthy sounds every time I drove my fingers back inside her. I curled them again, pressing firmly against her g-spot, rubbing it in hard, relentless strokes.
 
“Ahh—! Right there!” she cried out, breaking the kiss to throw her head back. Her red eyes were half-lidded, glowing with feral pleasure. Her powerful hips started rolling, fucking herself on my fingers as I fingered her harder and faster.
 
I captured her mouth again, shoving my tongue deep as I finger-fucked her cunt with increasing intensity. The wet squelching sounds grew louder, more obscene. Her juices were everywhere—dripping down my wrist, soaking the furs beneath her ass, running in shiny rivulets between her thick ebony cheeks. Her clit throbbed wildly under my thumb as I circled it faster, occasionally giving it firm little flicks.
 
Delani stroked my cock like she was trying to milk me dry. Long, confident pulls followed by tight squeezes at the head, twisting, pumping, exploring. She kept moaning into my mouth, the vibrations traveling through our joined tongues. Her massive breasts were pressed tight against my chest, those hard silver nipples dragging across my skin with every shuddering movement of her body.
 
I curled my fingers aggressively against her g-spot again and again, rubbing that sensitive bundle of nerves without mercy while my thumb kept relentless pressure on her clit. Her thighs began to quake violently around my arm. Her abs tightened, her powerful ass lifting off the furs as she ground her dripping cunt against my hand.
 
“Yes… yes… like that… don’t stop…” she panted desperately between sloppy, berry-sweet kisses.
 
Her pussy suddenly clamped down like a vice around my three fingers. Her walls rippled and spasmed wildly as she got closer and closer to the edge. I didn’t slow down. I fucked her harder, curling and stroking that g-spot with perfect precision while my thumb blurred over her swollen clit.
 
Delani’s whole body started trembling uncontrollably. Her strokes on my cock became erratic, jerky, losing rhythm as pleasure overwhelmed her. Her moans turned into high-pitched, broken whimpers right against my lips.
 
Then she came.
 
Hard.
 
Her cunt gushed around my fingers in powerful, hot squirts. Clear, sweet nectar flooded out, soaking my entire hand, wrist, and forearm in a hot, slippery mess. Her thighs shook violently, muscles flexing and twitching as she ground her spasming pussy against my hand, riding out every wave of her orgasm. She screamed into my mouth, tongue still tangled with mine, body convulsing beautifully beneath me.
 
I kept fingering her through it, slower now but still deep, drawing out every last shudder and squirt until her powerful body finally went limp on the furs, panting and trembling, her soaked cunt still fluttering weakly around my fingers.
 
Delani pulled back from the kiss, lips shiny with our mixed saliva, red eyes hazy with pleasure and lingering hunger. Her hand was still wrapped around my throbbing, pre-cum-smeared cock, giving it one last slow, lazy stroke as she caught her breath.
 
“No human has ever touched me like this…” she whispered huskily, voice raw. “But I’m far from satisfied, researcher…”




Chapter 4: Oral Worship – Cunt, Cock, 69, and Golden Shower

The taste of Delani’s cum was still thick on my fingers and lips when the beast inside me took over completely.
 
I grabbed her powerful hips and threw her down onto the furs with a growl. She landed on her back with a surprised, throaty laugh that quickly turned into a moan as I shoved her thick thighs wide apart and dove face-first between them.
 
I buried my mouth against her dripping cunt like a starving man.
 
My tongue dragged long, slow, sloppy licks from the bottom of her slit all the way up to her swollen clit, savoring every drop of her sweet, tangy nectar. She tasted even better than before — rich, feminine, slightly fruity, and utterly addictive. I lapped at her greedily, broad flat strokes that coated my entire tongue and chin in her slick juices. Then I sealed my lips around her fat, throbbing clit and sucked hard, flicking the sensitive nub rapidly with the tip of my tongue.
 
Delani arched her back violently, her massive breasts jiggling as she cried out. “Yes! Fuck— right there, you filthy researcher!”
 
She grabbed my head with both hands, silver nails digging into my scalp, and ground her soaked pussy against my face. Her muscular thighs clamped around my ears, smothering me in wet heat and dark elf scent. I didn’t care. I pushed my tongue deep inside her cunt, fucking her hole with long, thrusting strokes while my nose rubbed firmly against her clit. Obscene, wet slurping and sucking sounds filled the breeding cell as I devoured her.
 
Thick strands of her clear nectar ran down my chin and throat. I drank her eagerly, sucking her inner lips into my mouth, tongue-fucking her relentlessly, then returning to devour her clit again and again. Her hips bucked wildly, smearing her juices all over my face until my cheeks, nose, and chin were glistening.
 
While I was lost between her legs, Delani suddenly twisted with surprising strength.
 
She spun around on the furs, reversing her position above me. Before I could even catch my breath, her hot, wet mouth engulfed my throbbing cock in one greedy, velvety plunge — all the way to the root.
 
“Fuuuuck!” I groaned loudly into her pussy.
 
Her throat was incredible. Tight, rippling, and experienced. She swallowed me whole without hesitation, her silver-haired head bobbing as her throat muscles milked and massaged every inch of my shaft. The wet, gagging sounds she made were pure filth as saliva poured from the corners of her stretched lips and ran down my balls. She sucked me like a woman possessed — long, deep, sloppy strokes, hollowing her cheeks, swirling her tongue around the head before slamming back down until her nose pressed against my pelvis.
 
We became animals.
 
Locked in a savage 69, we devoured each other with pure feral hunger. I gripped her thick ebony ass cheeks and spread them wide, burying my face even deeper while she rode my tongue. At the same time, she bobbed her head frantically on my cock, throat-fucking herself on my length, gagging and moaning around me. The sounds were wet, messy, and obscene — constant slurping, choking, and the filthy squelch of my tongue plunging into her cunt.
 
I sucked her clit hard, then shoved two fingers into her pussy alongside my tongue, stretching her while I ate her out. Delani responded by taking me even deeper, her throat convulsing around my cockhead as she swallowed repeatedly.
 
We rolled and ground against each other like beasts in heat, furs becoming soaked beneath us. Her massive tits pressed heavily against my stomach, hard silver nipples dragging across my skin. My balls tightened as she worked me mercilessly with her throat and tongue.
 
Then Delani pulled off my cock with a wet pop, strings of thick saliva connecting her swollen lips to my glistening shaft. She climbed up my body, powerful thighs straddling my head, and planted her dripping, swollen cunt directly onto my face.
 
“Ride it,” I growled, voice muffled.
 
She did. Hard.
 
Delani grabbed my hair and started grinding her pussy against my mouth and tongue with long, rolling motions. Her muscular ass flexed as she used my face like a toy, smearing her juices everywhere. I licked and sucked and tongue-fucked her desperately, drinking down everything she gave me.
 
Then she suddenly froze, pressing her cunt firmly against my open mouth.
 
“Drink,” she ordered, voice husky and commanding. “Drink from your Chiefress.”
 
I barely had time to moan before she let go.
 
A hot, powerful stream of dark elf piss flooded straight into my mouth.
 
It was scalding, fresh, and unbelievably delicious — crisp, sweet, with a light fruity tang from their vegetarian diet of berries, fruits, and forest herbs. Nothing like the bitter, acrid taste I’d always imagined. This was nectar. Warm, golden, slightly sweet piss that tasted almost like lightly salted berry juice mixed with pure feminine essence.
 
I gulped greedily, swallowing mouthful after mouthful as she emptied her full bladder directly onto my tongue. The hot liquid overflowed my lips, running down my chin and neck in shiny rivers while I kept drinking as fast as I could. The taste was intoxicating. Clean. Addictive. I moaned loudly into her cunt, my cock surging harder than ever, throbbing painfully in the open air and spitting thick strings of pre-cum.
 
Delani sighed in deep relief and pleasure as she continued pissing, grinding slowly on my face while the golden stream flowed. “That’s it… drink every drop, human. Mmm… good boy.”
 
I swallowed again and again, savoring the warm, sweet flood until the powerful stream finally slowed to a trickle. I licked her clean, sucking the last drops from her pussy lips and even pushing my tongue back inside her to chase every bit of her flavor.
 
When she finally lifted slightly, I was gasping, face drenched in a mixture of her cum, spit, and golden piss. My entire lower face was soaked, my throat warm and full of her. My cock was harder than steel, twitching wildly, veins bulging.
 
“I could live on your piss alone,” I groaned hoarsely, voice raw with lust. “It’s so fucking sweet… so good… give me more whenever you want, Delani.”
 
She looked down at me with glowing red eyes, a wicked, satisfied smirk on her glistening lips. Her massive breasts heaved as she breathed heavily, silver nipples stiff as diamonds. A few final drops of her golden nectar still clung to her smooth pussy lips.
 
Delani slowly dragged her soaked cunt across my face one last time, marking me thoroughly with her scent and taste, then chuckled darkly.
 
“You’re even more depraved than I hoped, researcher…”




Chapter 5: First Breeding – Vaginal Carnage in Every Position

I couldn’t hold back anymore.
 
The sweet taste of Delani’s piss and cunt still coated my tongue as raw, primal lust completely overtook me. I grabbed her powerful hips, flipped her over onto all fours like a bitch in heat, and slammed my throbbing cock balls-deep into her sopping wet cunt in one brutal thrust.
 
“FUUUUCK!” Delani screamed in raw pleasure, her voice echoing through the breeding cell.
 
Her scalding hot pussy swallowed every thick inch of me. Her velvet walls rippled and clenched violently around my shaft, milking me with powerful, greedy spasms as I bottomed out against her cervix. She was tighter than anything I’d ever felt — molten, silky, and soaking. Thick nectar gushed out around my cock from the force of the penetration, splattering against my balls and dripping down her thighs in shiny rivers.
 
I didn’t give her time to adjust. I gripped her wide hips hard enough to leave marks on her perfect ebony skin and started pounding her like a savage animal. Wet, violent slapping sounds filled the room — PLAP PLAP PLAP PLAP — as my heavy balls smacked against her swollen clit with every ruthless thrust. Her massive ass cheeks rippled and jiggled beautifully with each impact.
 
“Yes! Yes! Breed me!” she howled, pushing back against me, her muscular body meeting every savage stroke.
 
I fucked her harder, slamming into her dripping cunt with bestial force, watching her pink inner walls grip and stretch around my thick shaft every time I pulled back. Her silver hair thrashed wildly as she threw her head back, moaning and cursing in her native tongue.
 
After several minutes of merciless doggy-style pounding, I pulled out, flipped her onto her back, and folded her in half. I pushed her ankles all the way up beside her ears, bending her flexible athletic body like a pretzel. Her huge tits squished against her own chest as I mounted her in a deep, savage mating press.
 
I drove back inside her cunt with one brutal stroke, bottoming out even deeper than before. The new angle let me hammer directly into her womb. Delani’s red eyes rolled back, her mouth hanging open in a silent scream of ecstasy as I railed her with long, punishing strokes.
 
“Take it— take every fucking inch, you feral whore,” I snarled, sweat dripping from my body onto her glistening ebony skin.
 
Her cunt made constant wet, filthy noises as I destroyed it. Schlick-schlick-schlick. Thick white cream from her earlier orgasms frothed around the base of my cock. I could feel her cervix kissing my cockhead with every thrust, begging to be breached.
 
I kept her folded and pounded her mercilessly until her thighs shook uncontrollably. Then I pulled out again, my cock shiny and dripping with her juices.
 
Delani’s eyes were glazed with lust. I sat on the edge of the furs and pulled her on top of me into cowgirl. She impaled herself on my cock with a guttural moan, taking me to the hilt in one smooth drop. Her massive, heavy breasts bounced right in my face as she started riding me like a wild beast.
 
“Fuck… so deep…” she gasped, grinding and bouncing, her powerful thighs flexing as she worked her cunt up and down my shaft. I buried my face between her huge tits, sucking hard on one stiff silver nipple while slapping her thick ass with both hands, urging her faster.
 
She rode me harder, slamming down with wet, violent force, her ass clapping against my thighs. Her cunt squeezed and rippled around me in rhythmic waves, milking my cock as if trying to drain me dry. I thrust up to meet her, impaling her womb with every upward slam.
 
Next, I stood up, still buried inside her, and carried her against the wooden wall of the breeding cell. Delani wrapped her strong legs around my waist as I pinned her there and fucked her standing. The position let me drive up into her with raw power, gravity helping me slam even deeper. Her back scraped against the wall with every brutal thrust. Her massive tits bounced wildly between us as she clawed at my shoulders, screaming in ecstasy.
 
“Harder! Ruin my cunt! Fill me!” she begged, voice hoarse.
 
I gave her exactly what she wanted — savage, bestial strokes that made her squirt around my cock, hot nectar spraying down my balls and thighs with every few thrusts.
 
Finally, I carried her back to the center of the furs and dropped her into a piledriver position. Her shoulders and upper back were on the soft pelts, ass straight up in the air, legs spread wide and folded back. I stood over her and drove straight down into her exposed, dripping cunt like a piledriver.
 
The angle was devastating.
 
My cock speared directly into her womb with every downward slam. Delani’s eyes crossed, her tongue lolling out as she came again and again, squirting violently upward in powerful arcs that soaked my chest and face. Her athletic, flexible body was bent completely to my will, taking the roughest fucking of her life.
 
I felt my balls tightening, the pressure becoming unbearable.
 
“I’m going to breed you,” I growled through gritted teeth.
 
Delani’s voice was broken with pleasure. “Yes… flood me… give me your seed!”
 
With a primal roar, I buried myself to the absolute hilt, my cockhead pressed hard against her cervix, and exploded.
 
The thickest, most powerful creampie of my entire life erupted from my cock. Heavy, rope after thick rope of hot, potent human cum blasted straight into her womb. I pumped endlessly — one, two, three, four, five massive spurts, then more, flooding her fertile depths until her belly actually swelled slightly from the sheer volume.
 
Delani screamed in ecstasy, her cunt spasming wildly around my pulsing shaft, milking every last drop as her own orgasm ripped through her. Cum was so thick and plentiful that it immediately started gushing back out around my cock, creamy white seed mixed with her clear nectar leaking and squirting from her overstuffed pussy in messy, obscene rivers. It ran down her ass, soaked the furs beneath us, and still I kept pumping more into her.
 
I stayed buried deep, grinding and twitching as the final heavy spurts drained my balls completely into her womb. Her cunt continued rippling and fluttering around me, greedily sucking my cum deeper inside her.
 
We were both panting, sweating, and trembling. My cock remained rock-hard and buried to the hilt inside her cum-stuffed cunt, her powerful walls still massaging me as if demanding even more.
 
Delani looked up at me with hazy, satisfied red eyes, her voice a husky whisper:
 
“…More, researcher. I want every drop you have…”




Chapter 6: Anal Claiming – Tight Backdoor and Pleasure Overload

Delani was still trembling, her cum-stuffed cunt leaking thick rivers of my heavy seed onto the soaked furs, when I decided I wasn’t nearly done with her.
 
I pulled my glistening cock out of her overflowing pussy with a wet, obscene schlorp. A massive glob of my creamy cum immediately gushed out of her gaping hole and ran down over her swollen clit. I scooped up the warm, mixed fluids with my fingers — her sweet nectar and my thick load — and slathered it generously all over my rock-hard shaft, coating every inch until it shone.
 
Then I aimed higher.
 
I pressed the fat, cum-slick head of my cock against her tiny, virgin-tight little asshole. The pink ring twitched and clenched nervously at the contact.
 
Delani’s red eyes widened. “Wait— that hole is— nngh!”
 
I pushed forward.
 
She howled like a wild animal as the thick head of my cock forced its way past her incredibly tight anal ring. The pressure was insane — scorching hot, impossibly tight, almost painful in the best possible way. Her muscular ass cheeks flexed hard as she clawed at the furs with her silver nails, tearing into the luxurious pelts.
 
“Fuuuuck— it’s too big!” she snarled through gritted teeth, but even as she said it, her hips pushed back greedily, forcing another thick inch of my cock into her virgin asshole.
 
The heat was obscene. Her ass was a blazing, velvety vice, gripping me so tightly it felt like she was trying to strangle my cock. I groaned deeply and kept pushing, watching her tiny pink ring stretch wide around my thick shaft. Inch after inch disappeared into her perfect ebony ass until finally, with one last brutal thrust, I buried myself balls-deep inside her.
 
Delani let out a broken, guttural scream of pain and pleasure, her entire body shaking violently. Her powerful back arched, silver hair sticking to her sweat-slicked skin.
 
“Gods… it’s splitting me… so fucking full…” she gasped, voice hoarse.
 
I gave her only a few seconds before I started moving.
 
I pulled back slowly, watching her stretched asshole grip every vein of my cock, then slammed back in with a wet clap of my hips against her thick ass. The grip was unreal — tighter than her pussy, hotter, and rippling with powerful spasms. I started fucking her ass with long, deep, bestial strokes, gradually picking up speed until I was pounding her virgin hole with raw, savage force.
 
PLAP-PLAP-PLAP-PLAP
 
Her heavy tits swung wildly beneath her as I railed her ass. I reached down, scooped more of the cum leaking from her cunt, and used it as extra lube, smearing it around my pistoning shaft.
 
Then I switched.
 
I yanked my cock out of her gaping asshole with a filthy pop and immediately slammed balls-deep back into her cum-filled pussy. The contrast was mind-melting — from burning tightness to silky, cum-slick heat. I fucked her pussy hard for a dozen brutal strokes, churning my previous load into a frothy mess, before pulling out again and driving straight back into her twitching asshole.
 
I alternated relentlessly between both holes.
 
Ass. Pussy. Ass. Pussy.
 
Each switch made Delani scream louder. Her juices and my cum splattered everywhere — coating her thighs, dripping down my balls, soaking the furs. Her athletic body was completely at my mercy. I grabbed her silver hair like reins and pounded her even harder, using both her perfect holes like they were made for my cock.
 
“You’re mine now,” I growled, voice rough with lust. “Both fucking holes belong to me.”
 
Delani was losing control. Her moans turned into constant, broken cries. Her powerful thighs shook uncontrollably. Clear squirt started spraying out of her cunt every time I switched back into her pussy, soaking my stomach and chest. Her asshole clenched and fluttered wildly around my cock, milking me with desperate spasms.
 
I fucked her faster, rougher, more bestially — alternating holes without mercy, pounding her ass deep and hard, then ruining her cum-stuffed cunt, over and over.
 
Delani’s eyes started rolling back. Her tongue hung out, drool running down her chin as she came violently. Her whole body convulsed, squirting in powerful arcs that splashed across the furs while her asshole spasmed so hard it nearly pushed my cock out.
 
But I kept going.
 
I switched back into her ass and railed her through her orgasm, then back into her pussy, stirring the thick mixture of cum and squirt into creamy white froth. Her body was a shaking, twitching, squirting mess. Sweat poured down her ebony skin. Her massive breasts bounced violently. She was babbling incoherently in her native tongue, completely lost in pleasure.
 
Then she came harder than ever.
 
Her entire body locked up. Her cunt and asshole both clenched violently at the same time. A long, broken scream tore from her throat as her eyes rolled completely back, showing only whites. Her powerful legs gave out. She went limp mid-thrust — completely unconscious from the overwhelming pleasure, body twitching and spasming uncontrollably around my cock.
 
Even then, I didn’t stop.
 
I kept pounding her unconscious body with deep, rough strokes, alternating between her limp, fluttering asshole and her overflowing, cum-drenched pussy. Her head lolled on the furs, silver hair messy and damp, massive tits squished beneath her as I used her like a living fucktoy. Her holes continued rippling and twitching weakly around me even while she was passed out, milking my cock beautifully.
 
The sight of the proud, dominant Chiefress completely broken and fainted on my cock only made me fuck her harder. I gripped her wide hips and slammed into whichever hole I wanted, using her helpless, twitching body for my pleasure.
 
I buried myself deep in her ass one final time, savoring the insane heat and grip, then switched back to her cum-packed pussy and continued pounding her limp form with long, powerful strokes.
 
Delani’s unconscious body kept twitching and shuddering beneath me, soft moans escaping her slack lips even while she was out cold. Her holes were sloppy, ruined, and absolutely perfect.
 
I leaned down over her unconscious form, still buried deep inside her twitching cunt, and growled against her ear:
 
“Wake up soon, Chiefress… because I’m nowhere near finished breeding you tonight.”




Chapter 7: Non-Stop Breeding – Days of Raw, Kinky Rutting

Delani’s unconscious body was still twitching around my cock when her red eyes fluttered open again. The moment awareness returned, she let out a low, needy growl and clenched both her ruined holes around me.
 
“More…” she rasped, voice wrecked. “Don’t you dare stop, human.”
 
And we didn’t.
 
For the next several days and nights, the breeding cell became our entire world — a sweat-soaked, cum-drenched den of pure, animalistic rutting. Time blurred. There was only the wet slap of flesh, her throaty moans, and the constant, filthy symphony of my cock destroying her holes.
 
I fucked her without mercy.
 
I took her in every position imaginable. I bent her flexible athletic body like a toy — missionary with her legs crushed against her massive tits, then piledriver again so I could watch my cock bulge her belly with every downward thrust. I fucked her against the wall, her strong legs wrapped around me as I hammered upward into her cum-filled cunt. I made her ride me reverse cowgirl, her thick ebony ass bouncing wildly while I slapped and spread her cheeks, alternating between her pussy and freshly stretched asshole.
 
Every time I felt my balls tighten, I buried myself to the hilt and pumped her full. Thick, heavy ropes of cum flooded her womb again and again until her lower belly began to swell noticeably, rounding out from the sheer volume of seed I was forcing into her.
 
When my cock finally needed a break — raw, throbbing, and exhausted — I simply flipped her onto her back, spread her powerful thighs wide, and drank straight from the source.
 
I pressed my mouth to her ruined, gaping pussy and sucked greedily. A warm, messy flood of my own thick cum mixed with her sweet nectar poured onto my tongue. I swallowed it all, then sealed my lips around her urethra and drank from her directly as she released another hot, fresh torrent of dark-elf piss. It was still just as delicious — crisp, sweet, lightly fruity, warm and comforting as it filled my mouth and slid down my throat in heavy gulps. I moaned against her cunt, drinking every drop like the finest wine.
 
Sometimes I flipped her over and drank from her asshole too, pushing my tongue inside her cum-leaking backdoor while she pushed out more of that golden nectar mixed with remnants of my seed. The taste was filthy, sweet, and utterly addictive.
 
“I could live on your piss alone,” I groaned between long, thirsty swallows, my face buried between her slick ebony cheeks. “So fucking sweet… keep feeding me, Delani.”
 
She would laugh breathlessly, then push out more for me, flooding my mouth in hot, controlled streams while stroking my hair.
 
When my cock started to soften, Delani took over like a devoted breeding slave. She’d crawl between my legs and worship me back to full hardness with pure skill and hunger. Her full lips would stretch wide as she deepthroated me to the balls in one smooth motion, throat rippling and massaging my shaft while thick spit ran down my balls. She’d lick and suck every inch, cleaning our combined juices off me before moving lower to slurp and tongue my heavy balls.
 
Then she’d go even filthier.
 
Delani would push my legs back and rim my asshole with long, eager strokes of her tongue, moaning as she licked and probed my hole, getting me rock-hard again in minutes. All the while she begged in that husky, broken voice:
 
“Get hard for me again… I need more cum… fill my womb… breed your dark elf whore…”
 
As soon as I was throbbing, I’d flip her over and slam back inside — sometimes her pussy, sometimes her ass, often switching between both in the same session. I bred her on all fours while pulling her silver hair like reins. I fucked her in a full nelson, holding her suspended in the air and bouncing her on my cock. I made her do the splits on my lap, impaling her completely while her massive breasts pressed against my chest.
 
Day blended into night. Torchlight flickered endlessly. The air in the cell grew thick and heavy with the scent of sex — sweat, cum, pussy juice, and the sweet tang of her frequent piss. The furs beneath us were completely ruined, soaked through in multiple layers of fluids.
 
I lost count of how many times I came inside her. Ten? Fifteen? More? Each load was thick and voluminous, pumping straight into her womb until her once-flat, toned stomach began to visibly distend. By the third day, her belly had a noticeable, heavy bulge that sloshed audibly every time I thrust into her.
 
Glurk-glurk-glurk
 
The wet, sloppy sound of all my trapped cum being stirred inside her womb was obscenely satisfying. I’d press my hand on her swollen belly and feel it move, heavy and full of my seed.
 
Delani had become completely addicted. Her red eyes were glassy with constant lust. She was hornier than ever, her body constantly leaking — pussy drooling mixed cum, asshole winking and pushing out creamy white seed, and her bladder never truly empty.
 
Whenever I needed to recover, she’d eagerly spread her legs or squat over my face, feeding me long, warm streams of her delicious piss while I stroked my cock back to life. I drank from her like a man dying of thirst — greedy, messy gulps that left my belly warm and full.
 
Then I’d reward her by pinning her down and breeding her even harder.
 
At one point I had her in a brutal mating press, her ankles by her ears, my cock churning her cum-packed womb while she squirted helplessly around me. Another time I took her from behind while we both lay on our sides, one hand mauling her massive swinging breast and the other rubbing her swollen, cum-bloated belly.
 
“Feel that?” I growled against her pointed ear. “That’s how full I’ve made you. Your womb is drowning in my cum.”
 
Delani moaned brokenly, pushing back against me. “More… keep filling me… I want to feel it slosh for weeks…”
 
We fucked through exhaustion. We fucked through her multiple screaming orgasms. We fucked until her voice grew hoarse and her powerful legs shook uncontrollably. When she grew too weak to move, I simply held her down and used her limp, twitching body, pumping another load into her overflowing holes.
 
And every single time my cock flagged even slightly, her hungry mouth, throat, tongue, and that delicious golden piss brought me right back to full strength.
 
By the end of the fourth day, Delani’s belly was beautifully rounded and heavy, sloshing loudly with every thrust. Her ebony skin glistened with sweat and dried cum. Her silver hair was a wild, tangled mess. Her red eyes were half-lidded in permanent bliss as she whispered against my lips between sloppy, cum-flavored kisses:
 
“Don’t stop, Dickard… breed me until I can’t walk… until this belly is proof of what your human cock did to me…”
 
I kissed her deeply, tasting berries, piss, and sex on her tongue, and drove into her cum-swollen cunt once more, ready for another endless round of raw, bestial breeding.




Chapter 8: Public Breeding Ceremony – Tribal Orgy and Restricted Cum

On the fifth night, the tribe finally called for the public breeding ceremony.
 
Torches blazed all around the central clearing of the village, casting flickering orange light across dozens of beautiful dark elf bodies. The entire tribe had gathered — males and females alike, their obsidian skin gleaming with scented oils, silver hair shining, red eyes hungry. They formed a wide circle around the raised stone platform draped in black silk and soft furs.
 
Delani and I stepped out naked.
 
Her belly was still noticeably swollen from days of constant creampies, sloshing audibly with my seed as she walked. My cock was rock-hard, throbbing angrily in the open air. The moment we reached the center, Delani turned to face me, wrapped her powerful arms around my neck, and jumped. I caught her thick ass and impaled her dripping cunt in one smooth, brutal motion.
 
A collective moan rose from the watching tribe as I buried every inch inside her.
 
We began to dance.
 
Slow and filthy at first. My hands gripped her wide hips as I thrust up into her, cock stirring the thick load already inside her womb. Delani’s massive tits bounced heavily against my chest while her strong legs locked around my waist. We moved together under the torchlight — grinding, swaying, fucking in full view of everyone. My cock squelched loudly in and out of her cum-stuffed pussy with every step of our obscene dance. Thick white seed leaked down my balls and her thighs in creamy rivulets.
 
The tribe started chanting in their dark, melodic language. Drums joined in, deep and rhythmic, matching the pace of my thrusts.
 
Soon the dance turned feral.
 
I bent Delani forward, still buried inside her, and started pounding her cunt harder while the whole village watched. Her silver hair whipped wildly as she moaned like a whore in heat. The drums grew faster. More dark elves stepped forward.
 
It became a full orgy.
 
Two tall, muscular dark elf males approached Delani first. One grabbed her silver hair and shoved his long, thick cock straight down her throat. She gagged wetly but took him eagerly, saliva pouring from her stretched lips as he started face-fucking her with rough strokes. The second male rubbed his cock along her clit and the outer lips of her pussy while I continued slamming into her depths. He wasn’t allowed inside — only I could breed her — but he frothed my cum and her juices into a messy white foam around her entrance.
 
Delani moaned around the cock in her throat, her body jerking between us.
 
More males joined. They took turns using her mouth, throat-fucking her until thick strings of spit and pre-cum ran down her chin and swung from her heavy tits. Others rubbed their cocks against her swollen clit, slapping them against her pussy lips, smearing themselves in the creamy mixture leaking from where I was still brutally breeding her.
 
I never stopped fucking her womb.
 
While the males used her upper body and teased her outer folds, I gripped her hips and railed her like an animal — hard, deep, bestial strokes that made her cum-stuffed belly bulge and slosh visibly with every thrust.
 
On my side, the dark elf females descended on me like beautiful predators.
 
Four gorgeous females with toned bodies, heavy breasts, and dripping cunts pinned me down while I continued thrusting into Delani. One straddled my face, grinding her sweet, hairless pussy against my mouth and feeding me her juices. Another latched onto my nipples, sucking and biting them hard while her tongue flicked rapidly. A third crawled beneath me and spread my ass cheeks, pushing her long, hot tongue straight into my asshole and rimming me with filthy enthusiasm.
 
The fourth kissed me deeply whenever the first female lifted off my face — her tongue carrying the mixed taste of multiple dark elf cocks and cum from servicing the males earlier. Their kisses were sloppy, cum-flavored, and addictive.
 
Then the golden showers began.
 
One by one, the females stood over us and released. Hot, sweet, crisp dark elf piss rained down on both Delani and me. It splashed across my back, ran down Delani’s bouncing tits, poured into my open mouth as I drank greedily, and soaked the platform beneath us. The scent was heady and delicious — warm, fruity, slightly sweet. I swallowed mouthful after mouthful while still pounding Delani’s womb, my cock somehow growing even harder.
 
The tribe cheered every time a new stream started.
 
Delani was in pure ecstasy. Her throat was constantly stuffed with dark elf cock, her face and tits covered in spit and pre-cum, her outer pussy lips rubbed raw by multiple males, while I destroyed her insides. She came repeatedly, her cunt spasming and squirting around my shaft, adding her own fluids to the mess.
 
The females kept worshipping me. Tongues in my ass, mouths on my nipples and balls, soft hands stroking my thighs. Constant hot piss showers kept us both drenched and slick. One particularly bold female even squatted directly over Delani’s bouncing tits and pissed all over those massive silver nipples while another fed me her cunt again.
 
I could feel my balls drawing up tight, heavy with yet another massive load.
 
I roared and slammed Delani down harder, fucking her with savage, womb-crushing strokes. The males pulled out of her mouth so the whole tribe could hear her scream.
 
“Cum inside me!” Delani begged hoarsely, voice raw from all the throat-fucking. “Breed your Chiefress in front of everyone! Fill me!”
 
With a primal growl, I buried myself to the absolute hilt, my cockhead pressed hard against her cervix, and unleashed.
 
I flooded her womb in front of the entire tribe.
 
Thick, powerful ropes of cum blasted straight into her already swollen belly. One, two, three, four… I kept pumping, unloading what felt like pints of hot, potent seed. Her belly visibly swelled even more, rounding out heavily as I pumped her full to bursting. Excess cum gushed out around my shaft in creamy white waves, splattering loudly onto the platform and the watching elves.
 
The tribe cheered wildly, drums pounding in triumph.
 
Delani screamed in ecstasy, her eyes rolling back as another shattering orgasm tore through her. Her cunt milked me violently, sucking every last drop deep into her womb while hot piss from multiple females continued showering over us both.
 
I kept grinding deep inside her, making sure every spurt went straight into her fertile core, marking her publicly as mine.
 
When I finally finished, I pulled out slowly. A obscene torrent of thick cum poured from her gaping, ruined pussy, splashing onto the stone in heavy, creamy puddles. Delani collapsed forward onto her hands and knees, belly hanging low and sloshing loudly, completely drenched in cum, piss, and spit.
 
The tribe roared their approval.
 
I looked down at my well-bred Chiefress — covered in fluids, belly bloated with my seed, red eyes hazy with satisfaction — and felt a surge of raw, possessive pride.
 
This was only the ceremony.
 
The real breeding was far from over.




Chapter 9: Pregnant Chiefress – Two-Year Gestation and Endless Piss-Drenched Sex

Weeks had passed since the public breeding ceremony, and the tribe’s shaman had confirmed it with ancient blood magic — Delani was pregnant.
 
Dark elf gestation took two full years. Her belly remained mostly flat for now, showing only the faintest, firm swell if you knew exactly where to look. But her body had already begun changing in the most delicious ways.
 
She was insatiable.
 
The proud Chiefress had become a raging, cock-hungry breeding slut who could barely go an hour without demanding to be filled again. Her cunt was tighter than ever — hotter, wetter, almost painfully gripping. Her bladder had grown weaker too, which only made our endless fucking even filthier.
 
I woke up to her straddling me again, the warm torchlight of the breeding cell flickering across her perfect ebony skin. Her massive tits hung heavy and full above my face, silver nipples stiff and begging. Her red eyes glowed with pure, feral need.
 
“Morning, my breeder,” she purred, already rubbing her soaked pussy along the length of my hardening cock. “Your child grows inside me… and I’m still so fucking empty.”
 
I grabbed her wide hips and slammed her down, burying my cock to the hilt in one rough thrust.
 
Delani threw her head back and moaned like a whore, her velvet walls clamping down around me tighter than any vice. She was dripping wet — thick, sweet nectar instantly coating my balls as she started riding me with long, powerful strokes. Her athletic body rolled beautifully, thick ass slapping against my thighs, massive breasts bouncing heavily in my face.
 
I latched onto one silver nipple and sucked hard while she rode me for hours.
 
That’s right — hours.
 
She fucked me relentlessly, grinding, bouncing, swirling her hips in filthy circles. Her cunt made constant wet, squelching sounds as she milked my cock. Every few minutes she would lean down, silver hair cascading around us, and whisper hotly against my ear:
 
“I’m carrying your human child… my womb is full of you… and I still need more cum. Breed me again, Dickard. Fill the mother of your baby.”
 
Her words drove me wild. I thrust up hard to meet her, pounding her pregnant cunt with deep, bestial strokes. The faint swell of her lower belly pressed against me as she rode, a constant reminder that my seed had taken root.
 
Delani’s orgasms came fast and violent now.
 
She suddenly slammed down, burying me completely, and screamed as her cunt spasmed wildly around my shaft. At the exact peak of her climax, her weak bladder gave out.
 
Hot, fresh, sweet dark elf piss gushed all over my cock and stomach in a powerful, scalding torrent. The golden stream sprayed messily between us, soaking my abs, chest, and the furs beneath while she kept riding through her orgasm. The smell was intoxicating — warm, fruity, delicious. I groaned and thrust up harder, pumping my cock through her squirting, pissing cunt.
 
“Fuck yes— piss on me while I breed you,” I growled, slapping her thick ass hard.
 
She kept riding even as the golden shower continued, drenching us both. Her piss mixed with her thick nectar, making everything slippery and filthy. When the stream finally slowed to a trickle, she leaned down and kissed me deeply, tasting herself on my tongue.
 
But she wasn’t done.
 
Delani spun around into reverse cowgirl, giving me a perfect view of her muscular ass and tight pink asshole as she impaled herself again. She rode me even harder, ass cheeks rippling with every slam. I spread her cheeks wide, watching my thick cock stretch her pregnant pussy. Another orgasm hit her after twenty minutes of brutal bouncing. Again, mid-climax, she unleashed — hot piss spraying backward all over my chest and face in messy arcs while her cunt milked me desperately.
 
I drank what I could, gulping down the sweet, warm fluid as it splashed across my lips.
 
We fucked like this all day.
 
I took her in every position, but she always ended up riding me again, tits bouncing hypnotically, whispering sweet and filthy things:
 
“Our child will be strong… half human, half dark elf… and I’ll still be your breeding whore the entire two years…”
 
I pounded her harder every time she spoke, filling her with another thick creampie. The moment I started pumping, she would cum again, pissing all over me in hot, golden showers while my cum flooded her womb. Her cunt felt even tighter and wetter after each load, greedily sucking and rippling around me.
 
By evening I had her in a full mating press, her ankles by her ears, her slightly swollen belly pressed between us. I railed her with rough, womb-deep strokes until she screamed and exploded again. This time the piss shower was massive — a long, powerful flood that soaked my entire torso and face as I unloaded rope after heavy rope of cum straight into her pregnant depths.
 
I pulled out only to flip her over and drink directly from her still-pissing cunt, swallowing every sweet drop while she moaned and pushed more out for me.
 
Then she revived me again with her mouth, deepthroating me sloppily, licking my piss-soaked balls, and rimming my ass until I was rock hard once more.
 
We continued late into the night.
 
Delani rode me for another long, sweaty session, her massive tits bouncing wildly in my face as she ground her pregnant pussy on my cock. Sweat and piss and cum coated both our bodies. She leaned down, biting my ear gently, and whispered with genuine sweetness mixed with raw lust:
 
“I’ve never felt this good… carrying your child makes me burn for you constantly. Every kick I feel in the future will remind me of how you ruined me with this human cock.”
 
I grabbed her hips and fucked up into her brutally, making her massive breasts slap against her chest. She came again, screaming, and rewarded me with another hot, delicious golden shower that poured over my cock and balls while I pumped her full of yet another thick load.
 
This was easily the best sex of my entire life.
 
No woman — human or monster — had ever felt this perfect. Her tighter, wetter pregnant cunt. Her endless hunger. The way she whispered loving, filthy things while drenching me in her sweet piss mid-orgasm. The constant warmth of her golden nectar mixing with our cum.
 
We fucked until the torches burned low. Delani finally collapsed on top of me, my cock still buried deep inside her cum-packed, piss-soaked cunt. Her belly pressed softly against mine, her massive tits squished against my chest, and she kissed me slowly, tenderly.
 
“Rest for a little while, my breeder,” she murmured, voice husky and satisfied. “Then I’ll need you again. Your pregnant Chiefress is still so very hungry…”
 
I wrapped my arms around her powerful, sweat-slick body, feeling her heartbeat against mine, already knowing I would give her everything she wanted for the full two years of her pregnancy.
 
And I would love every single piss-drenched, cum-filled second of it.




Chapter 10: Farewell Breeding – Five Fertile Maidens and a Six-Girl Piss Baptism

My time in the village was finally up.
 
After months of constant breeding, the dark elf tribe formally accepted me as one of their own. The shaman declared my “punishment” fulfilled and my research quest complete. But on this last night, they gave me one final, unforgettable gift.
 
The grand hut was lit with dozens of torches. Six stunning dark elf women stood before me, all completely naked, bodies glistening with scented oils. Delani stood at the center, her pregnant form radiating possessive hunger. Beside her were five equally breathtaking fertile maidens: Donah, Dazy, Darci, Danaa, and Dalas.
 
Each one was a masterpiece. Tall, athletic yet deliciously curvy, with the same flawless ebony skin, long silver hair, blood-red eyes, massive heaving breasts, narrow waists, and wide, child-bearing hips. Their smooth, hairless pussies already glistened with arousal. They looked at me like starving wolves.
 
Delani’s red eyes burned with jealousy, but her lips curled in wicked excitement. “You may breed them tonight, my human… but remember who owns your seed first.”
 
I didn’t waste a single second.
 
I grabbed Donah first, the tallest and thickest of the five, and threw her down onto the massive pile of furs. I spread her powerful thighs and slammed my cock balls-deep into her tight, virgin-tight cunt in one savage thrust. She screamed in pleasure, back arching, as I started pounding her like a beast. Her walls clenched around me desperately, hotter and wetter than sin. I fucked her raw and brutal, hips slapping loudly against her thick ass until I buried myself deep and unloaded the first massive creampie of the night, flooding her womb until thick cum gushed back out around my shaft and ran down her crack.
 
Before she even stopped twitching, I moved to Dazy. I bent her over beside Donah and took her from behind, gripping her silver hair like reins as I railed her sopping pussy. She pushed back eagerly, moaning like a whore, her heavy tits swinging wildly. I bred her hard and fast, pumping rope after thick rope into her fertile depths until her thighs were painted white.
 
Darci was next. I pulled her onto my lap in cowgirl and let her ride me frantically while I sucked hard on her fat silver nipples. Her cunt was incredibly tight and greedy, milking me until I exploded inside her, filling her so full that cum squirted out with every bounce.
 
Danaa and Dalas came together. I had them side by side on their backs, legs spread wide, and took turns slamming into their dripping cunts. I fucked one for twenty brutal strokes, then switched to the other, keeping them both whimpering and begging. Their identical moans blended together as I finally gave them each a huge, sloppy creampie, leaving their pussies gaping and leaking heavy rivers of my seed.
 
All five maidens lay there panting, legs spread obscenely, cum pouring from their freshly-bred cunts in thick white streams that dripped down their asses and soaked the furs.
 
Delani watched the entire time with jealous fire in her eyes, fingering her own pregnant pussy. Finally she couldn’t take it anymore.
 
“My turn,” she growled, shoving the others aside.
 
She climbed on top of me and impaled herself on my cum-slick cock, riding me with possessive, bestial fury. Her pregnant cunt was even tighter and wetter than before. She slammed down again and again, massive tits bouncing heavily in my face as she claimed me in front of the five maidens.
 
“I’m the one carrying your child,” she hissed between moans. “Remember that while you fill these sluts.”
 
I grabbed her hips and thrust up violently, breeding her hard until I pumped another thick load deep into her womb. She came with a scream, pissing hot and sweet all over my stomach mid-orgasm.
 
But the night was far from over.
 
I took all six of them again and again in a wild, cum-drenched frenzy. I fucked them in every position — stacked on top of each other, in a writhing pile of ebony bodies and silver hair, switching from cunt to cunt. I railed Donah’s ass while creampieing Dazy’s pussy. I had Darci and Danaa licking my balls while Dalas rode my face and Delani rode my cock. I lost count of how many loads I pumped into them. Every tight dark elf cunt ended up overflowing with my thick, potent human cum. It ran down their thighs in creamy rivers, pooled beneath their asses, and coated their swollen, well-bred pussies.
 
By the final hours, all six women were a beautiful, filthy mess — bellies slightly swollen, cunts gaping and drooling cum, bodies marked with my handprints and bite marks.
 
The climax came as dawn approached.
 
The six dark elf beauties surrounded me where I lay on my back on the furs, stroking my exhausted but still throbbing cock. Delani stood directly over my face, her pregnant pussy dripping. Donah and Dazy took positions over my chest. Darci and Danaa stood over my stomach and hips. Dalas straddled my legs, aiming at my cock.
 
“Give us your final tribute,” Delani commanded, voice thick with lust and dominance.
 
They all squatted slightly, powerful thighs flexing.
 
Then they unleashed.
 
Six simultaneous, scalding hot streams of delicious dark elf piss rained down on me at once. The golden flood was overwhelming — hot, sweet, crisp, fruity nectar pouring over my face, filling my open mouth, splashing across my chest, soaking my cock and balls. I gulped down as much as I could, drinking greedily from Delani’s stream while the others drenched every inch of my body. The scent was intoxicating, the warmth incredible, the filth perfect.
 
I stroked my cock furiously beneath the golden shower, surrounded by six pissing, cum-leaking dark elf goddesses.
 
With a final, primal roar, I erupted.
 
Thick ropes of my last load shot out hard, splattering across their ebony thighs, swollen pussies, and heavy breasts as they continued pissing all over me. I painted their bodies with cum while they marked me completely with their delicious golden nectar. The mixed fluids ran together in messy rivers across my skin.
 
The six of them moaned and sighed in pleasure, emptying their bladders fully, covering me head to toe in their warm, sweet piss until I was glistening and soaked.
 
When the final drops fell, they all collapsed around me, kissing and licking my cum-and-piss-covered body, purring with satisfaction.
 
Dawn light began filtering into the hut.
 
I rose slowly, every inch of me coated in dark elf scent — cum, piss, sweat, and feminine musk. My skin was sticky, my hair wet, my cock sore but proud. The six women watched me with glowing red eyes, Delani’s expression a mix of possessive love and satisfied pride.
 
I dressed in my traveler’s clothes, now carrying their scent like a trophy.
 
As I stepped out of the village, the tribe watched in respectful silence. I looked back one last time at the six beautiful, cum-filled dark elves standing in the entrance of the grand hut.
 
My research was complete.
 
I left with my head high, body marked, balls drained, and heart full of filthy pride. Already my mind was racing toward the next monster girl on my list.
 
Lustopia still had so many wonders to “study.”
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